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М ist weeks mystery personality, 

Ваню s Johnson, Commission Candidate) 
King of Arlington St. 8 
Promoters at War 7 o lity thi ч А 
1 ur personali! is week is a man who - 
Ye ш 15 rose from а newsboy to political lime- 
Style 16 light. He drives a new car and knows all 
Al Henderson 18 the better-looking women, He is not 
Club World 20 married but has been and has one child. 
Мик Moster 21 His manner is sometimes abrupt and he 

j 4 is among the best dressed. He carries 
NY pee m his money in envelopes rather than bill- 
10 Most Eligible Men 23 folds and always seems to have it. He 
10 Best Dressed Men 26 appears a lot in a certain court, but is 
Musicians Contest 24 not a lawyer. 2 
Spruce Street 27 He also sings. Although you find him 

Ў at many popular spots, there are periods 
ара а жон = when he does not go out at all. He also 
Fields Fotos 3 writes and is related to a top after hours 
Who Is This Person? 3 figure. Who is this person? Answer next 
What's Happening 34 week. 


On The Cover 


Mrs. Robbie Moore, of 138 S. 
13th Street, Newark, wife of 


favorite color is green, she 
drives her car, likes novels, 


William Moore, is interested in 
sewing and music in her leisure 


time but does not like bop. Her 


dancing, poetry, tennis and all 
sports. 


My Greatest Night Life Thrill 
By TED VALENTINE, secretary of the Bridge Club 


Club Harlem in Atlantic City, where І was manager, was a 
mecca for big names six weeks of every summer. I have seen Betty 
Grable and Rochester, Joseph Callelia of the movies, Sophie Tucker, 
Ethel Waters, Bojangles, Larry Steel the emcee Ziggy Johnson, Elaine 
Dash, Bojangle's wife for. the two often did a tap duet; Nocky John- 
son, Ike Nutter, Leroy Williams the owner, Woogie Harris of Pitts- 
burgh, Benny Caldwell of Baltimore, Ed Smalls, Tondelaya, Eulace 
Peacock, Marva and Joe Louis, May Johnson, Count Basie, Duke 
Ellington, Cab Calloway, Eve Lynn, the writer, Jack Johnson, Primo 
Camera, John Henry Lewis, Tommy Loughrin, Hap Farley, Judge 
Smathers, Henry Armstrong, the great race track jockeys: Ted Atkin- 
son, Bobby Permane, John Stoute and Meade and it was a thrill to 
see all these and many more pass through our portals. ч 


One night during a Dental convention the waitress complained 
that the dentists were not giving many tips. Jackie "Moms" Mabley, 
the comedian, learned of it and came on the stage with an im- 
promptu routine that changed all this. She started singing songs 
based on each state the delegates came from, such as “California 
Here I Come". From each state delegation the dollar tips came 
pouring in to her. Jackie loosened the pockets of those hesitant dele- 
gates and rong up a total of $88 in tips and the waitresses were 
happy because their tips increased in proportion. 


Baud Wagon Record Shop 


POP, JAZZ, CLASSICAL & BOP 
497 Central Ave., E. Orange, N. J. 


ORANGE 3-3451 
BRING THIS AD AND GET A DISCOUNT ON THESE ALBUMS 
MUSIC OUT OF THE MOON 
MUSIC FOR DREAMING 
MUSIC. FOR ROMANCING 
COMPLETE STOCK OF XMAS RECORDS & GREETING CARDS 
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INSIDE STORY 


By BUTLER WEBB 


Rufus Solomon, West Market boatblack 
vecalls the day Bojangles Robinson came 
into his parlor for a shine, heard Rufus 


crackle the shine rag musically and ask- . 


ed him didn’t he want a better job. Rufus 
did not know the man until a hat cleaner 
in the shop identified Bill to Rufus. It 
was in 1924 when Bojangles was playing 
at Proctors. Rufus thought it over and 
decided to go to Proctors that night and 
accept the offer. He went but the theatre 
was packed to capacity. He could not 
even get to Bill Robinsons. The opportuni- 
ty that came in a shoe shine parlor never 
came again. .Rey, W. Р. Hayes recalls the 
late Bert Williams, Bojangles and other 
famed figures always got their hair cut 
in Gorret’s Elite Barber shop in N, Y. 
The Elite is on Seventh Ave. now, but 
used to be in San Juan Hill in the sixties. 
It was there that the real inside story 
of Bert Williams’ split with Florence 
Ziegfield was revealed. Bert and the 
Follies cast had always met in a restau- 
rant after the show, for a snack. Zieg- 
field’s wife was Billie Burke. Billie Burke 
always would sit at Bert Williams’ table. 
Finally: Ziegfield openly objected, order- 
ed both his wife and Bert to stop the 
practice. Bert demurred, and so he lost 
his job. He formed his own company but 
when he reached Detroit double pnemonia 
hit him and he was soon dead. . Williams 
was a careless gambler like Bojangles. . 
by the way Bojangles has a brother in 
Orange. 

New way to describe the eyes of wo- 
men around а bar: evening eyes. .union 


rules in Jersey City forcd Pancho Diggs 
to use 16 men in his band at the Armory 
instead of 12, which killed his profit.. 
Miss Gainous and Harry Hazlewood at 
the Ellington dance..a charming sister 
combination: Elsie Reid and Helen Jack- 
son..Al Graham's New Years Eve dance 
at the Masonic Temple runs to 4 A. M. 
fcatures jazz by Dizzy Gillespie and an- 
other secret but great attraction. .a 
fascinating foursome at the Bridge and 
Owl a recent Sunday: Robbie Moore with 
а beoutiful hat by Emily Myles; Tootie 
Gibson, Vivien and Alice Copeland: 

At Alumni House a Saturday night 
Phil Thigpen, the track star; J. L-roy 
Jordan talking to a divorce client; Hut- 
chis Inge and Dr. Morris of Montclair in 
Irvine Turner raving about а new cover 
beauty on 13th Ave. and the lawyer Jim- 
mie Abrams setting them up at the Bridg” 
pretty Ann Kornegay seeing herself on the 
cover and taking it in stride. .the Bronze 
Maidens in their initia! cocktail at the 
Bridge: Margaret P. Harper, Connetta P. 
Robinson, Kathleen Melrose, Elmo G. 
Dugger, Mary Hazell and Marie Broadie 

..Clarence Donaldson of Eddie Vinson's 
[ew at Masonic Temple with mother 
Mamie Donaldson and wife Ida, Hattie 
Harris, Mavis Donaldson, Armetta Hall, 
Josephine Porter, James Scoott, Lorraine 
Hayes. . 

They send из: 

The compelling eyes of Dolores Garcia, 
beauty contest winner...this thrilling ‘new 
cafe society that's springing up all around 

..the Sunday nights that are for-get-me- 
nots: „the lustre of ropes of pearls around 
a very dark skin. .the dazzling clothes of 
Teresa Ross..the girl who has everything: 
Rosetta Johnson. 
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А. H. Meeting 


AFTER HOURS staff meeting at Bridge Club drew -nthusiastic crowd. Front row L. to К. 
Rebecca Newby, Alice Richards, Mary Fields, Evelyn Brower, Evelyn Boyd-n, Melonee 
Jones; Standing, Harry B. Webber, editor; Jam s H. Fultz, host; Al Madison, art director; 
John T. Wilson, of Vaux Holl; Tiny Prince, manager; Jimmie Pitts, Beverly Bradley and 


Photographer Davis. of Jers y City. 


Inside Story 


The new romances blooming in town 
among married m:n and girl friends are 
full of dynamite..Mr. Google Eyes and 
Bill Cook were ushered from Bloomfield 
the other night with a police cscort. .and 
the Google marriage rumors ure pre- 
mature. Model Joon Lockley will join 
both the Fultz School and the А. Н. Re- 
search editors staff. Our party is De- 
cember 30, midnight at the Owl Club. 
Duke Ellington refused to be intervi:wed 
at the 14 Pals Dance, said he was more 
interested in th: pretty girls. The Ро! 
have a by-low barring newspaper reporters 
unless they pay like others. Th:y claim 


the reporters never actually cover the 
dance, and th:y have a point there. 

Albert E. Hart has been on strike three 
weeks but his story goes merilly on. A 
reszorch editor is ghost-writing until he 
gets out of his mood...the А. Н. Serial: 
"King of Arington Street" has no con- 
nection or relation to Hart's story of 
Arlington Street recently b:gun in the 
N. J. Record. Duke Ellington cost the 
14 Pals Club a cool $2100. though pro- 
moters say he can be gotten for $1200 
ot a dance and $1700 for a concert. You 
can save money the nebt time, Pals. 
About 2000 were present at $2.50 a head 
ond 99 tables brought five ond ten dol- 
lars each, so the рез did alright. 


King of Arlington St. 


(What happened before. Blackjack King, 
the Stranger has cleaned out deadly Killer 
Joe Redding, known as ‘The Lamplighter’ 
in a dice game in old flaming Arlington 
Street of 1910 as the result of which 
the two battle it out with guns, Black- 
jack not only wounding Lamplighter but 
later boldly kissing Lamplighter’s pretty 
girl friend, despite her vicious knife at- 
tack on him. With his right arm wounded 
Lamplighter manages to draw his gun 
again at point blank range with his left 
hand. But some strango, contradictory in- 
terest of the girl makes her walk from 
Blackjack toward Lamplighter directly 
in the line of fire. Now go on with the 
story.) 
(Any character reszmblance to persons 
living or dead is coincidental) 
CHAPTER И 
By BUTLER WEBB 
The crowd around the bar, frozen inta 
silence and with mouths agape, watched 
the beautiful brown-skinned 9 walk 
slowly toward tha hated Lamplighter. Нег 
hair was now loosened by her struggle 
^ with King, the Stranger. The shiny black 
coils reached almost to her slim waist 
and the thin summer dress was now torn 
off one shoulder, exposing too much of 
the firm and prominent breasts. Lamp. 
lighter’s black gun gleamed dully in the 
gaslight but above it his narrow eyes 
were hard as marbles, a killer's eyes. 
His eyes flicked from King’s to the 
girls. When she reached him he moved 
slightly to Ке-р King covered. 
“Put it away Nick," she told him. 
For one instant it seemed he would 


obey her. You could see the struggle in 
his face between a mad worship of the 
girl and a mad hatred for King. Only for 
an instant, however. Then he raised to 
fire. 

“No, No, Nick,” she cried, but now 
he brbushed her aside with his body, 
smiled evilly at King and pulled the trig- 
ger. 

Nothing happened, save a loud click. 
This was followed by King’s deep laugh- 
ter. 

"Empty," King said quietly. "| knew it 
all the time. | emptied it, a while ago.” 

The girl seized Lamplighter’s arm and 
he grimanced in pain. 

“Let’s get out of here,” she said and 
they moved slowly out the door. They 
could hear King's loud laughter behind ' 
them and the echoing laughter of the 
men around the bar. 

Out in narrow Arlington Street they 
pushed through the crowd of young girls 
who se-med to throng the sidewalk, 
craning their necks. The ceasless evening 
parade of the women up and down Arling- 
ton Street had halted during tho excite- 
ment, but now the girls began to move 
on their appointed rounds. In the distance 
the clamor of the Black Maria could be 
heard, belatedly answering a police call 
to the riotous scene. 

Now the girl and Lamplighter passed 
swiftly through the crowd of ladies of 
the evening who always thronged the 
strest after dark. Some hissed at the 
beautiful girl who clung to the wounded 
man, but the pair paid them no mind. 
Lamplighter and the girl vanished up the 
street toward William and into a narrow 
house in which not a light showed, save 

(Continued on Page 10) 
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King of Arlington 


(Continued from page 9) 


in the hall. They passed through the hall- 
woy and she fed him up three tiers of 
wooden steps and then into her room. 
He had not seen the fat woman who had 
quietly opened her first floor door. 


In her room the girl quickly made 
Lamplighter lie on the bed. It was ob- 
vious he was in great pain. 


The gas light flicked above the white 
iron bed. There was a picture of the 
great comedian B-rt Williams on the wall. 

"Lay there," said the girl. "I'm going 
for a doctor." 


Lamplighter's voice was hardly heard. 
“Q. K., Augustine,” he muttered. 


She fled down the narrow stairs and 
when she reached the hall, once more a 
door opened and the big woman looked 
out. Her eyes met those of Augustine 
but neither said a word. However, there 
must have been some flash of understand- 
ing because, although Augustine left the 
house, the big woman’s door remained 
open. Soon the woman reappeared with a 
basin of hot water and towells. In her 
dressing gown she slowly ascended the 
stairs. As she went up her sensitive ears 
were aware of other sounds in the nar- 
tow house. A few were the estatic groans 
of men lost in bought-and-paid for love. 
Occassionally a gir! would scream, but 
the scream seemed insincere. 


Meanwhil: Augustine, fled along Ar. 
lington and down Court Streets to a 
house where a doctor's sign hung. She 
vanished into the house but soon reap- 
peared with a white man ct h:r side and 
he carried a black bag. But she left him 
on the sidewalk and moved down toward 
Washington Street. The doctor hurried 
the other direction and vanished down 
Arlington. 


It was scarcely ten minutes later when 
they met again, this time in Augustine's 
room. There the doctor began to work on 
Lamplighter's arm, as the latter quietly 
cursed him but submitted. 


But as the doctor worked on the man, 
Augustine was seized with a strange 
restlessness. Sh» paced the floor of the 
crowded room until the doctor motioned 
her to be quiet. Then she left the room 
and moved down the stairs with a cat- 
like motion, hardly making a sound. She 
paused in the hallway to glance into an 
old piece of mirror near the gaslight 
that kept the hall a twilight gloom. She 
patted her gleaming hair, touched up the 
low cut dress. Then she almost sailed out 
the hall into the street, har body moving 
in an undulating way. She walked firmly 
now toward Augusta and near the recent 
shooting scene. 


The night was hot and sultry and far 
overhead the stars gleamed brightly and, 
once in a while a horse and carriage 
would clatter down the street. On every 
step sat girls, girls from the deep south, 
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girls from New York, girls from every- 
where. Every shade of the amazing gamut 
of colors from white to blue-black which 
is the N gro race, was reflected in the 
dozens of girls standing, waiting or sit- 
ting around. 

As Augustine moved up the street 
several white men paused in their search 
and cyed her approvingly and caed her. 

“Come here you bitch”. 

She ignored them all and switched h г 
way toward the shooting scene. Her ex- 
perience taught her that she had nothing 
to worry about by r.cppearing on the 
scene. Nothing had really happened but 
a little gun-play with no real damage 
and the Black Maria had vanished. Out- 
side the place a man loiter.d and she 
approached him. 

"Say Georgie," 
favor? 

"| don't want none." 

"The Ней with you. Wher.'s that big 


she asked, do me a 


For answer George pointed a thumb 
into the saloon. 

Augustine reached down her dress and 
pulled out a small roll of bills. Sh: 
handed him one and walked on. George 
vanished into the saloon and then the 
door opened again. A big man with a 
black hat and heavy mustache was com- 
ing out. It was Blackjack King. 

As h: emerged a ҺЕ dozen girls ran 
up to him. 

Two took his arm ond they all re- 
pected almost at the same time. 


"Let's take a walk." 


The Stranger, Blackjack, looked down 
at them and laughed. H: pulled out a 
roll of bills and pealed off a note, toss- 
ed it the the nearest girl. 


"Divide it up," he said. But then the" 
six girls forgot Blackjack. Th.y began 
fighting over the bill. Their voices rose 
louder and louder. Now one seized the 
cirl who had the bill and started pulling 
ct her short hair. In a mom nt all six 
girls were pilling at each other. A gener- 
cl melee ensued and other girls moving 
c!ong the str et stopped to watch the 
big fight. It ended as suddenly as it 
began when the girl with the money es- 
ceped and fled down the stre t with the 
others at her heels. 


Now Blackjack King moved slowly up 
Allington after Augustine. He caught up 
with her at the corn:r of Augusta where 
the famed Kinney Hall was busy at one 
corner and 101 Ranch at another. On 
each of the four little corners about 15 
girls stood, talking to each oth:r. A 
number of men loitered there with them. 

“Pardon me,” said the tall stranger to 
Augustine, “I still don’t know your name.” 

Augustin: looked up at him. She did 
not smile but instead started across the 
street toward the Kinney Hall. Simultan- 
eously Blackjack was by her side and 
took her arm. She still said nothing but 
did not resist. 


^| gu:ss we better do some talking." 
he told her. 


(Continued on page 12) 
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King of Arlington 
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She stood in front of. the Kinney Hall 
now and turned to face him as he stood 
below the curb. Now her wide eyes met 
his somber ones and each saw in each 
others what they wanted. Blackjack got 
that new fzeling again looking at her 
and he seemed right then about to ри 
her to him in the same rough woy he had 
before. But this time she rzad his intent. 

"Come on big boy," she scid at last. 
"Let's go down and look them over. The 
name is Augustine." 


Blackjack moved to her side and held, 


her arm tight. Hə looked down at her, 
then leaned down and kissed her on the 
lips once more, lightly this time. And this 
time she did not resist too much. He was 
«war? of the strong perfume she wore, 
aware that she kissed like a veteran, but 
also aware that she was quite young. 

“How old are you,” he asked. 

"17," she said, "why?" 


“Just wondered," he remarked and 
they entered the Kinney Hall bar on the 
street floor. It was a long bar and many 
men stood before it. They w:re drinking 
heavily since it was Friday night and 
there were loud voices mixed with the 
ringing of the cash register. As they pass- 
ed along the bar toward the door which 
led to the downstairs cabaret, several of 
the men hailed Augustine: 


"How's the baby?" thzy asked, congeni- 
ally and frankly surveyed the lines of her 
body, their eyes finally resting on the 
beginnings of the prominent breasts. 


She and Blackjack descended the 
stairs to the subterranean cabaret that 
was the hottest night spot in Jersey. 
There were, in fact, two cabarets in the 
building one on the second floor and one 
in the basem:nt. The latter didn't begin 
to bloom until late at. night and often 
ran until early in the morning. The sec- 
ond floor club was more formal than the 
downstairs one and neither Blackjack nor 
Augustine wantzd formality. 


They found a table below and a wait- 
er asked them what they wanted. Black- 
jack ordered straight whiskey and then 
looked at th» 17 year old Augustine. 
"The same" she said calmly. 


Up on the stage a man with magic 
fingers was playing the upright piano. 
The show had not yet begun and only a 
few groups were in the place. The pianist 
was playing sentimental tunes such as 
"When | Lost You". Sometimes he sang 
the words. 


Blackjack and Augustine were an in- 
t.resting pair at the round table. Now 
he had taken his hat off and revealed c 
heavy growth of hair that was parted in 
the middle. Seated there under th» dim 
gaslights Augustine actually looked her 
seventeen y ors. Only in a certain wari- 
ness of eye did she also reveal her wide 
expericnce in the world. 


"Why did you take up this whoreing 
life?" Blackjack asked her. 

"| like it," she said. 

"Where you from?" 
"Natchez, a year ago." 

“Well, tell me about it." 


(Continued on page 13) 
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The light went from Augustine's face 
as she remembered. 

"| was a minister's daughter, all cor- 
rect and everything,” she began, "but 
they didn’t tell me about men. | had to 
learn myself. My girl friend taught me a 
lot. It all began at a party at her place. 
A lot of the fellows and girls were there. 
We all got drunk and had a hell of с 
party, clear through the next day. | guess 
| just couldn't get enough, so | stayed on 
with her and practically gave it away. 
know better now.” 

"What's your price?" 

"Ten dollars or nothing." 

"Do you get it?" 

"| get it." 

“What's that bird to you." 

“О. thats pop." 

"Pop?" he asked surprised, 

“That's my father. He brought me up 
from Nachez. We live together.” 

Amazement showed on the Stranger's 
face. 

"| thought you said your father was o 
preacher." 

"He was-till he turned killer." 

"Tell me more." 


"He was out one night, | guess looking 
for someone himself and someone told 
him about our apartment. Of course he 
didn't know one of the girls was me. He 
came there and my girl friend entertained 
him. 


"Then on the way out who should he 
. see but me. | was sitting on a man's lap 
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in the parlor. He looked paralyzed when 
he saw me. He didn't say a word. He left 
the house but came back in no time. He 
walked in, pulled out this gun and shot 
my girl friend dead. He told her he'd 
teach her to ruin his daughter. Then he 
packed me up and we came up here. 
They're still looking for him for murder. 
He swears he will die first before surren- 
d:ring." 

While Blackjack was taking in this 
strange story, the cabaret was filling up. 
By now both were on their fourth round 
and beginning to feel good. A celebrity or 
two walked in - - Bill Buss of the 101 
Ranch up th: street, Charlie Roberts, of 
the Paradise, Bojangles Robinson from 
New York, the dancer who was appear- 
ing ct a local theatre. 


“He said for every man who had me 
he would kill a man.” It was Augustine 
speaking and Blackjack stared at her. 


"What's that?" he asked increduously. 


"My father's a. killer because he said 
for every man who had тэ he'll kill a 


и 


man. 

Blackjack took cut a long cigar and 
lighted it. This girl interested him. He 
looked at her speculatingly. Would she 
fit into his plan? 


“So how many has the Lamplighter 
killed?” 


Augustine laughed loudly, almost like 


(Continued on page 14) 


King of Arlingto 
(Continued from page 13) 
a girl her age. 

“Not near enough.” She calculated a 
moment to hercelf, "He'll never catch up 
to me,” she said. 

Now, despite her essential hardness, her 
eyes were bright and shining. She regarded 
Blackjack with a hungry look and never 
moved her eyes from his face. He knew 
she was asking him to take her and in- 
sisting. She did not have to put it into 
words, 

“Why did he bring you to this hole?” 

“He said | would have more temptations 
here and my punishment would be to re- 
sist them.” 

“Are you?” 

“Н ІІ, no. I'm the highest priced one on 
the Street.” She laughed again as she 
downed her fifth. “They call me The 
Queen.” 

“Ном do you get away with it?” 

Sh: smiled mysteriously. 

“Come on and find out.” 

This time King laughed. 

“Not me, he said. “І want you for some- 
thing else.” 

“You mean you don't want to love me?" 

"| mean | might make you a partner." 

“Іп what?" 

“Іп business?" 

"Come on, what business?" Her eyes lit 
up. "You opening a house?" 

"Мо, ГИ tell you. І think you'd make а 
good salesman." 

She smiled to herself. 

"| do get my price.” 

Blackjack extracted a small smoking 
pipe from his pocket after carefully look- 
ing around the place. 


“This pipa is used to smoke snow," 
he said. 

"Snow?" 

“Dope,” he whispered low. 

A new hardness came into her eyes, 
the hard lustre of the p:rson who lives 
and dies basically for money. It was the 
gleam of profits, in hand or expected, 
and familiar the world around. She en- 
visioned having things sh: really wanted 
..g carriage with plumed horses, even 
one of them new-fangled gas engines, a 
big house where she would be the Ma- 
dame and cater only to the swells, the 
kind of fc/ks she some times saw passing 
Broad and Market. 

"Let's go to my place," she said final- 
ly. : 

For an instant Augustin:'s two desires 
were reflected in her shining eyes - - - 
the hunger for gold and the hunger for 
men. To some such a look in a girl of 17 
might b- awful to see. But to Blackjack 
it looked good. He stared down at the 
protruding breasts and said. 

"You've got a guest for the night." 

(Continued next week) 


FIELDS PHOTOS 


By MABEL FIELDS 


Elaine Ronnie Fost.r became the bride 
of Edward Shipley, December 4, and the 
reception was held at 188 Be'mont Ave. 
....Lloyd Thompson singer and song 
writer has а n:w ditty..Mrs. Mary 
Washington hopefully expecting. Mrs. 
Delores Evlyn may enter modelling care- 
er..Ameek Abade:, an Arabic boy of 
Newark is being auditioned by N. Y. 
agent for singing career. .Melvetones, the 
singing ladi s open up Thanksgiving week 
at Palace in Buffalo. 


| Tiny Prince Spiels 


CAFE - AU - LAIT - SOCIETY - 


The best folks of all, read after hours 
to the ball..Anna Lucasta actor Bob L. 
Taylor and Oliver Robinson sipping at 
Howdy Club, Entertainment by Delores 
Brown, Joe Alecander and Teddy Bran- 
non Trio scanned by Model Modena B. 
Davis. Charlie Davis all nite sea food 
spot, opened Friday nite with a bang., 
The nite life vogue is to sight, see and 
visit the Kinney Club as tourist, chicks 
and fellows trying to recapture scenes 
from the King of Arlington St., the new 
lifa story. Edith Scott of Vauxhall vam- 
perizing at Bridge Club..Redd Fox, 
М. С. back from Canada out with his 
misses. .14а, sweet as apple cider raves, 
Mr. Google Ey:s is a shrewd lad and 
mad, smiles.. The Conlon Cocktail Bar, 
a star afar raves M. Jones and A. H. staff 
497 Washington St...Jimmy Clark as 
host supported by bartenders Joe Ray- 
mond and Jerry Jefferson. Cover girls 
coming up are T. R,, R. S. and B. D. sexy 
notorious and nice the spice of life.. 
Alumni House Bar, Attorney Yancey, At- 
»orney Jordan and Dr. H. Inge in convers- 
ation. Phillip Thigpen sipping a coke with 
his guests..R:member Skeets Johnson 
and Sammy Stewart's new valet service 
phone BI. 2-9790. .Lucille Thompson with 
more poise than girls with Pearls..X 
marks the spot on sidewalk of Hi Spot 
where car UX45K who must of been 
country lads skidded and hit green cab 
589 license A47L..Singer Lou Elliot and 
husband Horace Simms designer of her 
clothes week cnding with Mr. and Mrs. 


C. James..She is vocalist with Duke El- 
lington Band. .Shuffle board games are 
being played for large stakes around 
town. Vermell Tillery now sales clerk at 
Woolworth's 5 and 10.. 


FASHION FLASH - 


Chauncey Talbot wearing D. B. blue 
suit, blue suede shoes, white shirt, gay 
figured tie. Ruth Thompkins, french navy 
blue hook dress, blue suede shoes, black 
form fitting coat..Katherime Hawkins, 
wearing black dress, curve-vacious and 
suede black french heel shoes. .Rosalina 
Thomas green form fitting coat.. 


SHOW FACTS - 


Folks who are interested in a Tony 
Jenkins nite call or write Jim Smith, Cafe 
Society. .Lloyd’s Manor will open up Yec. 
11th, and scare you with its Women, 
Wine and Song, plus skating, bowling 
and dancing. Bill Cook will present 
something new at Club Caravan soon, 
so its said..Skippy Williams very popu- 
lar but not receivng any votes in Musici- 
ans of Year Contest, which is a topsy 
turvy scramble. Tenor Sax J. Anderson 
the Demon scoring with many votes run- 
ning second  place..Charlie Shavers 
tough man on baritone in Ist place. John- 
son Lee still holding 2nd place with T. 
Jenkins in third place. Sadie Styne first, 
Betty Drenay battling for 2nd place with 
Flo Wright..Duke Anderson comes into 
his own as No. 1 arranger. Watch for big 
contest close Jan. 1, 1950..Nite clubs 
are getting. new show ideas from yours 
truly at a price that's пісе. . 
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Style 


By ENEA - WATSON 
New Years resolution for an 
"After Hours” style leader: 

1 Always to look your "best" 
- - whether it be for the morning 
shopping, the afternoon date 
with the rest of the girls, or the 
evening out at Cousin Joe's. By 
that we mean resisting the 
temptation to climb into the 
handiest outfit, suitable to the 
occasion or not. 

2 Avoid the clinche’s of 
matching hat, shoes and bag 
like a technicolor chorus cos- 
tume; of slavish imitation of the 
current mode whether or not it 
suits your type and figure. 

3 Avoid costume extremes 
and any tendency to overdress, 
but don't be afraid of looking 
"different"; "individual" is the 
adjective to strive for, “eccen- 
tric” the label to avoid. 

4 Make that silhouette add 
up to good-taste common sense. 
Top your full skirt with smug 
jackets or coats; keep that flar 
ing "shortie" for that pencil- 
Slim skirt. The small hat goes 
with the flaring jacket; the wide 
brim with the narrow figure. 

5 Shoot the roll on good ac- 
cessories which will give any 
ensemble that "rich look". Good 
shoes, gloves and bag will 


make a well-dressed women: 


out of the girl with a couple of 
classic "little dresses", a suit or 
two ond a good year-round 


coat, Those shoes moreover will 
pay off in long wear, comfort 
and health. 1 

6 Роп і worry about furs if 
you aren't well-heeled enough 
to afford something good. Not 
that were throwing stones at 
the lass in the mink jacket! Far 
from it! But if you can't shop in 
the persion, beaver, Alaska 
seal, martin, squirrel or even 
muskrat department, stay away 
from it altogether. 

The lady who tops an other- 
wise good outfit with something 
that looks like the mortal re- 
mains of one of Lassie’s off- 
springs, should have stood in 
the ready-to-wear department! 

7 When it comes to warpaint 
for the parts of you we haven't 
covered by our first six resolu- 
tions, - - take it easy! If you 
wear powder, look for the spots 
where specialists mix a shade 
to flatter your complexion. 
(watch out for that "aray look" 
on a dark skin!) The majority 
of our girls need only a touch 
of lipstick or merely a lip pom- 
ade to prevent drying. Red nail 
polish (and long nails!) are de- 
finitely out. Well groomed 
hands these days are tipped 
with ovalled nails and colorless 
or the pale shades of lacquer. 
Easy on the mascara and 
dodge that patent-leather hair- 
do if you can. So there you are 
resolved from head to toe on a 
few basic tips for a happier 
and smarter New Year. 


AL Graham vs Teddy Powell 


PROMOTER’S WAR FLARES 


A local promoters’ war is on 
between Al Graham, former 
Graham Building manager and 
Teddy Powell who rose to pro- 
motion success last year by al 
lying himself with Graham and 
ae latter's brother, Henry Gra- 

am. 


The two are hardly speaking 
because Al Graham charges 
Powell broke his word on a 
Christmas week name band 
deal. 


Graham will have Dizzy Gil- 
lespie at the Masonic Temple, 
formerly the Graham Building, 
on New Years Eve from 9:30 to 
4 A. M. In addition to Gillespie 
Graham has a double attraction 
but the identity of the other half 
is a secret until two weeks be- 
fore New Years. 


Teddy Powell has a name 
band date booked at the Ma- 
sonic Temple for Christmas 
Night. Graham says he agreed 
with Powell not to run another 
name band dance Xmas night 
and compete with Powell. Po- 
well, in turn agreed not to buck 
Graham New Years Eve. 

"I have kept my promise," 
Graham said in an interview, 
"But Powell has broken his. I 
could easily have accepted 


several offers from bands to go 
into Laurel Gardens Christmas 
night with a rival attraction but 
I turned them down because of 
our agreement." 

This is the latest development 
in a promoters' war involving 
others in addition to Powell and 
Graham. Recently a group of 
three men promoted Laurel 
Gardens dances for Count Basie 
and Illinois Jacquet but lost 
heavily. Powell ran opposition 
to these promoters also. 


Graham says Powell is back- 
ing a New Years eve affair at 
Laurel Gardens. and has cut 
Bill Cook, the disc jockey in on 
the deal. 


Graham says the recurring 
dating of two name bands the 
same nights is going to kill the 
name band business here. 


“My brother Henry and my- 
self succeded in dance promo- 
tion because of the timing,” he 
declared. “People have to be 
given a good attraction but only 
every two months or so. They 
will get tired of too many run- 
ning right together.” 


Powell, Graham said, was 
brought into the dance business 
by the Graham's. Now, he in- 
timated, Powell is biting the 
hands that made him. 


Аргы а m 
Al Henderson in Action HE | 


i ттт 


A. Henderson's ten most pho- 
togenic women have been pub- 
lished weekly for the past five 
weeks and now we close the 
series with a new action study 
of Henderson preparing to pho- 
tograph a subject. See below 
page for the finished picture. 

Meet Al Henderson's subject 
in a new pose....Lorraine Harris 
who resides on West Street in 
Newark and is popular member 
of the younger social set. 


Engaged 


Mr. and Mrs. Carlos James of 65 5. 13th Street were hostesses recently to ап en- 
gagement party for Louise Webb, daughter of the John Webbs, above, and Clarence 
Baskervijle who will marry, Jan. 15. 

Those present included Adelaid2 Alexander, Warren Ramo, Hazel Shephard, Cladus 
McCready, John Tear, Dorothy Wright, the Al Gardens, Lona Faulks, Ralph Jones, Clar- 
ence Tyler, Dorothy Williams, Jacquelin: Chambers, Foxtinia Foxworth, Edward Foxworth, 
Monte Irvin, the James Diggs’, Evelyn Johnson, Samuefi Johnson and Mr. and Mrs. Louis 


Patterson. 19 (HEnD£RSon PHOTO) 


mir 


Ciub World Society 
By MELONEE H. JONES 

The old as well as the young 
were among the many who at- 
tended the Gala Annual Dance 
of the FOURTEEN PALS.....It 
seems as if everybody was 
there, which without a doubt 
led to a successful affair for 
this 
music feature of Duke Ellington 
and His Orchestra would have 
been a sell out, but since this 
group is one of New Jersey's 
most progressive club’s they 
would have had a capacity at- 
tendance....At tahles, dancing: 
or gadding about eye spied - 
Vermell Tillery, Elector Bynoe 
ond Rebecca Newby of the 
EIGHT ORCHIDS, INC. Clyde 
Pride, Laura Dasner of the 
DEMOISELLES, younger club 
set, Everett Laws, Pete Jones, 
Martha Blackwell, Mr. and 
"Mrs. J. Cromwell of Jersey City, 
Arron Saunders, Frederick Mid- 
dleton, Leonardo Hurd, Marietta 
Love, Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Hin- 
ton, Hattie Myricks of E. Orange 
Mr. and Mrs. L. Smith, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hannah, Kiah Carter and 
Ida Jackson of Vauxhall, Har- 
old Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. Wal- 
lace Davis, Millicent Brown, Ed- 
ward Porter and Samuel Wil- 
liams of the LORDSMEN, INC., 
Bobby Peale, Chauncey Talbot, 
Rose Love, Bill Cook, radio disc 
jockey, Teddy Powell, Dance 
Promotor, James Booey, Harry 


organization....Alone the ' 


Wheeler, manager of Alumni 
House, Ernel Woodbury of Pas- 
saic, Benjamin Tate, Frank Саг 
rol of the TWEEDSMEN, INC., 
Mrs. Johnnie Love, prominent 
Newark Dressmaker, Mrs. Peg- 
gy Dowling, Alfred E. Graham, 
Theresa Ross, Sammy Cusper, 
Kenneth Cunningham, Eddie 
Mayoree, Evelyn Brower, Co- 
lesta Powell, Wardell Smith, 
James Creetmore, Minnie Nice- 
ly, Sam Peterson of PLATONS 
INC., of course many, many 
others.... 

The First Annual Dance 
given by UNITED PACKING- 
HOUSE WORKERS at Club 
Harold was a grand affair even 
though most of the crowd at- 
tended the dance at Terrace 


Those who attended the 
Cocktail Soiree, given by the 
CHARMETTES SOCIAL CLUB 
last Sun. eve. at Club Caravan 
had a sipping good time listen- 
ing to Bill Goode and His Quar- 
tet. The guests also enjoyed a 
gala array of entertainment 
which featured Grace Smith, 
Miss Rhapsody, Маскі-Баскі 
Fats and Abe Moore..The Black 
and White Formal isn't going to 
be Black and White, twill be A 
Formal Complimentary Dance, 
meaning that the ladies can 
wear colored gowns, but the 
gents still have to stick to white 
tie and tails, not that they mind, 
so says Frank Carroll, Secre- 
tary of the organization.... 
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MUSIC MASTER 


By BEVERLY BRADLEY 

At the Lyric, Wednesday, Billy Harris 
Super 5 is the house band - still sounding 
great "tho the bass pulse of Billy Ander- 
son is missed in the rhythm. After Hours 
contest No. 1 drummer Milton Hayes 
carries the rhythm Benny King shouts the 
blues, Fats Morris blowing torrid Trom- 
bone passages and Joe Alexander of the 
Teddy Brannon Trio doing a numbebr. 

At the Kinney Club Gus Young Combo 
providing the background for Ike Quebec 
and Hal Mitchells fine blowing. Ike was 
only in town for the evening, between 
dates, he'll be on the road again before 
this gets in print. Both Ike and Hal, tho 
making New York their headquarters, 
still remember and come to see their 
school chums and many friends in New- 
ark. Among the many other local celebs 
was Lil Abner drumming; Fats Morris 
Tromboning; Lester Harris vocaling; La- 
Rue Jordan pianoing; Togge Smith and 
“Demon” Anderson sitting and Nagasacki 
Jacky passing out throwaways. 
GOOGLE EYES — 

began his vocalizing by singing in a 
junior church choir in New Orleans with 
intentions of some day becoming a 
preacher. Young Joseph "Google Eyes" 
August choir career ended when the 
junior choir broke up and Joe was too 
young to join the senior choir, and by 
being called upon to sing with a local 
band b=gen his blues singing career. 

Tho now on the crest of popularity's 
wave Google Eyes still aspires to become 
a preacher and displays this religious 
feeling in his vocal style. He's even been 


said to look as ‘tho he's preaching os 
he's blues singing. Coleman Records 
closed an agreement for Google Eyes to 
do several records on the Columbia Label, 
among these will be: "For You My Love" 
"Life Can Be A Hard Road To Travel" 
and “Love Me". Billy Ford’s group to 
background at Google Eyes' Reguest. 
MOVES — 

The 4 Toppers into the Kenny Club 
replacing Gus Young. The Toppers are 
Earl Baker Tenor Sax and Leoder; June 
Cole, piano; Dick Harvest, Bass; Kenny 
Richards, Ddums and Willie Gate, Trum- 
pet. 

Still satisfying patrons at The Family 
Bar Blue Room is the group headed by 
Bill Washington on bass fiddle, Duke 
Brown, piano, Lester Harris, Tenor sax 
and Samuel Butler on drums - and bar- 
tender. 

THINGS TO COME — 

Lorry Williams, vocalist with Gus 
Young’s combo due to cut some numbers 
for Decca that will be released around 
the first of the year. Williams will be 
backed up possibly by Joe Manning, 
piano; Buzzy Johnson, Bass; Fats Morris, 
trombone; and Scotty on Alto Sax. 

Ray-O-Vacs signed a years contract 
with Decca to record “Danny Boy”, “Baby 
You Ain't No Where", “Once Upon A 
Time" cnd “Monday Date". Monday 
Date by leader Flap McQueen; "Baby You 
Ain't" etc, by Lloyd Thompson and “Once 
Upon A Time" by Mort Brown of Popular 
Music Publ. Co., group's persona! man- 
ager. These releases should be out in a 
few weeks. 

William Millard, tenor saxist, penned 
an original to be pushed by Lloyd Thomp- 
son, called “A Million Dreams”. 
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Peoples Choice 


By JIMMIE PITTS 

The nation mourns the loss of Bill 
Robinson who died Friday, November 25, 
at the age of 71. He was my favorite 
аз he was that of many. Here's hoping 
that our other sepia stars be as great 
as Bojangles. : 

The Student Council Dance ot King 
Hiram Craftsmen Center was a real 
gone affair. Having a fine time were the 
Charlie Powells, Ernestine Golstones, Sue 
Warrick, the Johnny Walkers, the Robert 
Whootens, the John Taylors, Sonia Folks, 
Mike Flannigan, John Landsom and many 
others. 

Homer Hetric, 20th Century Playboy, 
making great time with Muriel Warren.. 
one of Newark's great first gentlemen 
who knows what is happening and has 
personality above reproach is McKinley 
(Sammy) Cuthbert. Richard Dotson of the 
Windy City was visiting with Army buddy 
Eddie Davis. Warren Dinkens of the Mum- 
mies S. C. should bs paged as the the 
best dressed man in town..Ellen Man- 
ning and Mr. Castleburg, though on the 
outs, are often seen together. 

The newly formed young mens club, 
a group of gentlemen, ar» the Exclusive 
Arcadians of North Jersey - - Charlie 
Webb, Pat Turner, Horace Broswell, Wal- 
llace Davis, Walter Briscoc, Ray Thomp- 
son, Teddy Watkins..Abe Fishmer, man 
of ѕегүісф, now experimenting . . Turkey 
Day found Dorothy Jones home visiting 
brother Rusell. Bob Hall is recovering.. 
Judge Walker losing in a certain place? 
Mary Witchard contact yours truly.. 
"King of Arlington Street" will bring 


you up to date on old time Newark. . 

Ernestine Goldstone and mother had 
a good time at the Duke's dance. - Charlie 
Davis opens up fish house..what happen- 
ed between Willie Gray and Nadine?.. 
Don't miss next week's letter to Santa.. 
the new music sensation is Newark's own 
Josh Irving, better known as Johnson Lee. 
Illinois Jacquet says he is great. 


Jersey City Glitters 


THE BROTHERHOOD OF SLEEPING 
CAR PORTERS’ DANCE 


The Jewish Community Center of Jersey 
City was again gaily decked with decora- 
tions and buntings. 

THE REASON! ! 

The New Jersey Division of the Brother- 
hood of Slezping Car Porters’, 15th An- 
nual Dance was being held. The New 
Jersey Division of the В. 5. С. Р. is af- 
filiated with the A. F. of L. with the fol- 
lowing officers: 

Mr. H. W. Boulden, Pres., Mr. Fant 
Vice President; Mr. M: F. Cunningham, 
Sec'y.-Treas. 

Mr. Wesley Hall was Chairman of the 
Dance Committee, who with the aid of 
his fellow workers presented the public 


` with an excellent affair. 


As your scribe mingled among the 
table guest, he noted those seated at 
the Guest Table, were the National Of- 
ficers of the Union. Mr. McLaurin, Na- 
tional Field Organizer; Mrs. Lassiter, Ist 
Vice Pres, of the Ladies’ Auxiliary; and 
Mrs. Dillon, President of the New York 
Local’s Ladies’ Auxiliary 
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10 Most Eligible Men = 


By ALICE RICHARDS 
LEON FUNDERBURK of 75 - 13th Ave., Newark, employed at Howard Savings bank, 
graduate of Bordentown and Commercial Arts High, is a veteran of 33 months service 
in World War И and his hobbi s are drawing, baseball and softball. In food he prefers 
veal cutlet and fried chicken. He wears conservative clothing, is a sentimentalist, likes 
women who are frank, neat and unobtrusive and has a weakness for attractive eyes. 
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FEMALE VOCALIST 
Betty Drenay 
Grace Smith 
Elmira LeGrand 
Flo Wright 
Sadie Styne 
Ann Boxter 
Mary Jordon 
Zanza Larue 
Pat Stinson 

Miss Rhapsody 
Skippy Williams 
ENTERTAINERS 
Iron Jaws 

Lita Horris 
Satch Robinson 
Ab- Moore 
Larry Williams 
Yeese LaRue 
Smoky McAllister 
Redd Forx 
Jimmy Scott 
VOCAL GROUPS 
Dole Dickens ' 
Calypso Serenaders 
Bill Goode 
Kerry Four 

Four Stars 
Ray-O-Vacs 
Royal Blus Notes 
Reclin Riders 
Piccidilly Pipers 
TROMBONE 

Joe Holloway 
Vernon Kent 
Howard Scott 
Fats Morris 
George Cook 
GUITAR 


Musician s Contest 


Eddie Wright 
Dicky Thompson 
Willie Johnson 
James Scott 
Eddie Blackwell 
B:verly Bradley 
PIANO 

Jimmy Gastin 


Nate Anderson 


T. Cook 
Corkey Caldwell 
LaRue Jordan 
Joe Crump 
Jimmie Tanner 
Duke Anderson 
Joe Manning 
Clarence Miller 
Lynn Proctor 
Roy McPhearson 
BASS 

Joe Holloway 
Buzz Johnson 
Art Williams 
Dick Harvest 


-Artie Crooks 


Al Henderson 
Bob White 
Larry Goins 
Jr. Gaines 
Flap McQueen 
Bro. Moncur 
Bill Anderson 
DRUMS 
Charliz Persip 
Chink Williams 
Gus Young 
Danny Gibson 
Milton Hayes 
Nick Daluca 
George Edmond 
Bill Spence 
Percey Sandy Battles 


“Musician's Contest 


ARRANGERS 
Bob White 
Gene Kees 
Duk: Anderson 
Billie Goode 
Lutner Willis 
Al Armstrong 
Duke Fenn 
Prince Jones 
Chink Williams 


MALE VOCALIST 


Johnson Lee 
Len Davis 
Nate Brown 
Lester Harris 
Mr. Google Eyes 
Tony Jenkins 
Count Branch 
Bob Hart 
Harold Wilder 
Prince Jones 
Lloyd Thompson 
Larry Williams 
Larry Darnell 
Bill Goode 


BANDS 


Marion MacDonald 
Canty Alston 

Billy Ford 

Larry Clark 
Pancho Diggs 

Don Linton 
Johnny Jackson 
Вгаду: Hodges 
Prince Jones 


1100 
2650 
3150 
1350 
1050 
1950 
1350 
1150 
1050 


ALTOS 


Coy Shockley, 
Johnny Jackson 
John Ciles, Jr. 
Danny Quebec 
С. Branch ` 
Bob Millard 
Jimmie Scott 
Hank Mobley 


TENOR 


А! Herrell 
Henry Yurant 
Willie Wright 
Togge Smythe 
Egarl Watson 
Chink Kenny 
Harold Wilder 
Earl Baker 
Demon 


BARITONE 


Bobby Jarrett 
Charlie Shavers 
Melntosh 

Billy Harris 


TRUMPETS 


Al Armstrong 
Billy Ford 
Herb Scott 
Chops Jones 
Clarence Miller 
David McDuffie 
Duke Fenn 
Prince Jones 
Lawrence Tabbs 
Lou Jones 
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By REBECCA NEWBY 

Melvin Coleman, president of Coleman Enterprizes has a wardrobe containing 21 
tailor-made suits, 12 top coats, 18 pair of $30 shoes and shirts, hats and n-ckties ип-. 
numbered. 

His favorite outfit is his gray tweed suit, maroon necktie, Mexican! field hat and 
tan top coat. His hobbies are fights and golf, his favorit: disk Chiriken Fricasse, his 
favorite color blue. 

He has achieved his ambition by being happy with his family, his lovely wife Miidred 
and his 3 year old daughter Gail. Hz drives a Caddilac convertible car, relaxes by simply 
lounging in his hote! and romping with his daughter. He prefers the home-type girl. 

Mrs. Coleman quilts in her spare time whil: Melvin sometimes takes in all night spots 
in his eternal quest for the record company. 
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Sprace St. 


(What has gone on before: Johnny, killer 
of Speedy Roberts, is carrying on a double 
offair with Babe, pretty Kinney Street 
girl and Sharon, daughter of a tavern 
keeper. Sharon, at first unmoved by his 
love, later finds herself in love with him 
with no chance to prove it. That is be- 
cause the police have picked up Johnny 
on suspicion, though he later escapes 
down Spruce Street. The slueths chase 
him, thinking he boarded the 42 bus but 
find he is not on it.) 


CHAPTER XI 


FUGITIVES 

Johnny hadn't taken the bus. Outside 
Sharon's fathers’ tavern he had hurried 
to the bus stop when he saw a 42 com- 
ing. A crowd was getting on and Johnny 
Бесатз part of the crowd. From a dis- 
tance it seemed he was getting on, too, 
but actually he simply walked past the 
front of the bus to the other side of 
Spruce Street. He entered a shine parlor 
and watched through the window as the 
sleuths pursued him. 

After his shoes were shined he hurried 
toward the door until the shoe shine boy 
reminded him: 

"Mister, you haven't paid." 

Johnny reached into his pocket and 
found he was practically broke. He had 
25 cents to his name. He gave it to the 
boy and waited for the change. The boy 
handed him 15 cents change and looked 
hard at him. Johnny did not tip the boy 
and this he was to regret. 

Johnnie vanished down Broome Street 
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toward Kinney. He intended to find Babe 
and shut her up. Obviously if the cops 
reached her first his goose was cooked. 

Then Johnnie reglized he couldn't go 
to Babe's house. That would not only en- 
danger her but would endanger himself 
and it was of himself he always thought. 
His idea had been to get to Babe and 
win her back by his prowess as a lover. 
But he feared her house was being watch- 
ed. н 

That left Sharon whom he knew would 
protect him. He tried to figure out a 
way to contact Sharon. It soon occurred 
to him that Sharon was due back to the 
tavern to talk to Morris, the detective. 
Johnnie went into a phone booth. 

He boldly called the tavern and asked 
for Sharon. But he was not to get away 
so easily. Someone told him to wait a 
minute. He held on to the phone until 
he realized that minutes were passing 
by. Then suddenly he jammed down the 
receiver and rushed out of the store. He 
feared the police were tracing the call 
in order to trap him. 

Johnny walked into a tavern on Broome 
Street, then realized he had only 15 
cents. He asked for a glass of beer and 
slowly drank it, thinking hard. There 
must, he thought, be some way to con- 
tact the girl. He decided to play a long 
shot. 

He hurried out of the tavern and 
boldly walked toward Spruce Street. He 
had read somewhere that the best way 
to hide is to remain im the most conspicu- 
ous place and people would hardly notice 
you. He sauntered slowly past the tavern 
on the opposite side of the street. 

No one bothered him. 

(Contnued on роде 29) 


Fashion Show 


At American Woodmen Fashion show in Alumni House recently, Fultz models, Wylla; 
Fleming and Millicent Brown look on as After Hour reszarch editor Marcia Wilkinson 
takes notes from James H. Fultz, Sr., model director. 


POPULAR 

Essie Douglas of East Orange has am- 
bition to become a writer, prefers sports 
clothes, is a fight fan and enjoys night- 


clubbing once or twice a week. She is MAIE GORDON, the calypso drummer 
tall and always has the perennial smile in action. 
you see here. 


Spruce St. — 


(Continued from page 27) 

But what he wanted to happen did 
happen. As he passed by, fearing to look 
directly across to the tavern, he did see 
what he wanted to see out of the corner 
of his eye. 

He saw Sharon walk out of the tavern 
and stare anxiously down Spruce Street. 
She did not look across to where he was 
so Johnny caught her eye by a simple 
ruse. He reached down to the sidewalk 
as if he had dropped something, then 
stood up again. 

He could almost hear the gasp Sharon 
gave as she saw him and he saw her 
raise her hand to her mouth, as if to 
silence it. Johnnie then vanished into a 
drug storz. He walked into the phone 
booth and waited. Had she caught on 
he wondered. 

The phone rang and he onswered it. 
At first nothing happened, there was no 
voice. 

Johnny whispered cautiously: “Sharon” 

She answered at once: "O, darling, | 
must see you. What shall | do?” 

“We got to get out of here, back to 
New York. | know that town and know 
whet to do. Is the dick still there?” 

“No, but they're searching for you ail 
around here. The cor just passed.” . 


“Is there a library in this town?" 
Johnny asked. 


“Library? Why?” she queried. 


“It’s always a safe place to meet. Be 
there in a half hour and please bring 


аз much money as you con." 


Sharon seemed delighted. 
“МІ be there, honey" she told him and 
hung up. 


Johnnie felt better now. He came out 
the store after changing the shape of his 
hat and putting on some glasses he al- 
ways carried. They were heavy glasses 
and he did look a little different. 


He started moving toward the center 
of town, down hill. He watched every car 
pass him with fear, not knowing when 
the detectives’ car would spot him. He 
avoided the moin streets and cut across 
Kinney, down Baldwin to Washington and 
then went into a phone to look up the 
Library address. He found it was on the 
other end of Washington Street, but 
some distance. He decided to spend his 
last nickle on the bus and ride there, ` 
for he recalled that the fare was only 
five cents. 


Asking directions he got a 13 bus on 
Broad Street and was soon at the Library. 
He went upstairs into the fiction depart- 
ment which seemed a good spot from 
which to look over the railings and see 
who was coming in downstairs. 


In a few moments he spotted Sharon. 
She wore a green suit and green hat and 
looked very conspicuous. He wished she 
did not draw such attention to herself, 
but before he had time to wonder about 
that, Sharon looked up and saw him at 
the balcony. She smiled and hurrizd up 
the stairs. 


(Continued on page 31) 
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Ellington and A. И. 


DUKE ELLINGTON poses with group of After Hour writers at 14 Pals Dance. The girls 
around him are Evelyn Boyden, Evelyn Brower and Melon:e Jones. The men are L. to R. 
Harry B. Webber, editor; Frank Carroll. Jimmie Pitts and Tiny Prince, manager. Duke 
said this picture was “my greatest night life thrill.” 


Crowd scene at 14 Pals big Duke Ellington Donc» at the Terrace 
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SPRUCE ST. 


(Continued from page 29) 

“Johnnie, O, Johnnie,” she greeted 
him. Now she wanted to kiss him, stand- 
ing there but could not. Already the 
library visitors were staring at this mixed 
couple. They caught themselves, realiz- 
ing their environment and moved over to 
the bookshelves. Sharon sized Johnnie's 
hand. He felt the crackling bills she 
pressed into his hand. Johnnie quickly 
pulled his hand from Sharon's and looked 
at the money. He estimoted there were 
$100 in bills. 

“Where did you get it,” he asked in- 
differently. 

“From our cash register. It was money 
to cash checks with. ГІІ get in dutch for 
la" 

Johnny looked around. Other visitors 
were not paying them much attention 
now. 

"Let's get out of here," he told her. 
They moved down the steps and out 
to Washington Street. Johnny had an 
idea. 

"Say Sharon" he asked. "What bus 
line leads toward Jersey City?" 

“Vm not sure but | think it passes 
right along here. | believe the number 
is 43." x 

They crossed the street and surely 
enough, a 43 Jersey City bus rolled right 
up. They boarded it as the passengers 
stared, some in disgust, most in curiosity. 
They had to sit in separate seats. 

The bus moved across the Meadows 
and its pace quickened. It was worm 
weather and the foul breath of the tan- 
neries reached into the windows. John- 
nie grimaced at the smell and so did 
Sharon. Neither was used to it as most 

New York bound travellers are. In a half 
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hour the bus reached the Bowlevard in 
Jersey City. Neither Sharon, nor Johnny 
knew the city, but when Johnny saw the 
general exodus from the bus at that 
point they got off also. 

Pedcstrians did not stare at them here 
as they had in Newark. In this way 
Jersey City was much more liberal even 
though Boss Hague still reigned. Johnnie 
began to feel better. He had money in his 
pocket, a pretty white girl at his side 
and apparent freedom. 

They walked to Journal Square. Sharon 
now remembered this scene. She also re- 
membered the couple who had picked 
her up here the day before when she 
was lost. She told Johnnie of the incident. 

"|f | could only remember their ad- 
dress," she mused, wrinkling her brow. 
"Their names were Robert and Ruth." 

Then she remembered the tavern on 
Jackson Ave. where Robert and Ruth stop- 
ped. Even as she remembered it she look- 
ed up and saw a trolley passing on which 
was written the name "Jackson". They 
made inquiries and finally boarded a 
Jackson trolley enroute. Johnnie was 
avoiding cabs knowing that cab drifers 
have good memories. 

They were now moving out Monticello 
and thence around Communipaw turn into 
Jackson Ave. They got off at Ege Ave. 
after Sharon, watching the stores and 
shops, had spotted the place she thought 
Robert had entered. They walked to the 
tavern where some men were standing 
about. The men зіаге at them and John- _ 
nis decided something was wrong. Hów- 
ever, they walked inside. The bar was 
empty but the bartender became alarmed. 

"Sorry," he said. "No. ladies can enter 
the bar." : 
(Continued оп page 33) s 


Calling МІ Sports - 


Eula Coleman, daughter of Rev. W. C. Coleman and sister of the famed Coleman Brothers 
is Jersey's leading woman bowler, has an average of 194 and a top score of 275. Captain 
of the Coleman Hotel bowling team, her hobbies are riding ond swimming ond she is 
27 years of age. 
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Spruce St. 


(Continued from page 31) 


Sharon looked at him in confusion. 

"| guess you all are strangers,” the 
bartender said. "it's Jersey City law. 
No women." 


"Go ahead Johnnie," she said, “I'l! 
window shop in the block.” She left the 
tavern. 


“We're looking for a fellow named 
Robert who drives a big black car and has 
a friend named Ruth,” he told the bar- 
tender. At the same time he ordered a 
double scotch. The bartender seemed 
doubtful. Johnnie caught the drift. He 
left a five dollar bill from his change 
on the counter. 


"The only thing we wont him for is a 
poom," he explained. The bartender 
studied Johnnie. Evidently he decided 
Johnnie was alright. H2 reached for a 
business card and wrote a number on it. 

"You don't need to see Bob," he urged. 
“Just go to this address and you'll be 
taken care of." 


Johnny push:d the bill toward the 
bartender. "Thanks" he said, and walked 
out after getting directions to the street. 

It was not far away and soon he and 
Sharon were once mors in a room alone. 


Johnnie looked at her as she began 
taking off her coat. Despite the fact that 
he was a fugitive, h:r body had the 
power to make him forget that. .After 
taking off her coat she did not stop. 
She began to get comfortable. 


Johnny did too. The room was hot 
and he took off his coat and opened his 
shirt. He had thought to pick up a pint 
in the bar and there were two glasses 
on the ancient bureau. He opened the 
bottle dnd filled them. Sharon walked 
over in her stocking feet, picked up her 
glass and emptied it quickly. She looked 
at Johnnie. 


"That's the way you want me to do it, 
cin't it Johnnie." Her eyes were bright 
and shining. Now Johnnie could scarcely 
contain himself. k 


He forgot about the big things and 
the little things - - the little things such 
as the phone call from Sharon in the 
Spruce Street drug store told to 
police later by the druggist; the shoe 
shine- boy who wasn't tipped; the ‘little 
things such as his stop for а ten cent 
beer in a Broome Street tavern, or his 
rapid progress down Newark's hill into 
Washington Street and little things such 
as the indelible memory: of librarians, 
and the driver of the 43 bus and the 
motorman on the Jackson trolley and the 
bartender in the Jackson Ave. tavern. 


Johnny forgot all thes» and suddenly 
seized Sharon in a wild embrace. The 
fires they set began to consume them 
both and their arms grew tighter around 
each other and they slowly moved toward 
the bed, but suddenly they stopped and 
unbound themselves and stared at each 
other. 


"Open in the name of the law," their 
heard a rough voice command. 


(Continued next week) 
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Xmas 
Extravaganza 


‘One Night in Harlem’ 
Cocktail Sip 
Big Revue & Dance 
SUN. DEC. 25th - 6 P. M. to 12 


HOTEL 


SHERATON 
15 Hill St, Newark, N. J. 
Featuring 
LARRY CLARK and His Ork. 
ANN BAXTER, the Vocalist 
CAREY LEONARD, Bwy. 
Baritone 
NACKI and SACKI, 
Bop Comedians 


and the great blues shouter 


Mr. Google Eyes 


Tickets $1.50. Tables seating 10 
$5.00’ Tickets on sale аі Bam- 
bergers and Kresges. For Reser- 
vation Call Mrs. Dolores Robin- 
son, 101 Somerset St., BI. 3-3778; 
Miss Virginia Wise, 152 Fair 
mount Ave. MI 2-3923% Mrs. 
Eunice Brown, 397 Grove Street, 
ESsex 5-2456. 


Benefit 
Women’s Auxiliary 
Community Hospital 


What's Happening 


MASONIC TEMPLE 
Jan. 1 - Breakfast Dance 
Jan. 7 - Promotional Dance 
Jan. 14 - Eight Club 
Jan. 15 - Musical Bldg. Fund Committee 
Jan. 21 - Jessie Williams 
Jan. 28 - Mod-Stic Social Club 
Feb. 4 - Buddy Snell 
Feb. 11 - 7th Dist. Dance Masonic 
Feb. 18 - lota Phi Lamba Sorr. 
Feb. 21 - The Frogs 
Feb. 25 - Eight Masonic Dance 
HOTEL SHERATON 
Dec. 25 - Xmas Extravaganza 


Ist ANNUAL 
MUSICIAN OF YEAR 
CONTEST BALLOT 


FEMALE VOCALIST 
VOCAL GROUPS 
ENTERTAINERS 


Send To 
MUSIC CONTEST EDITOR 
AFTER HOURS INC. 
130 Wickcliffe St., Newark, N. J. 
Contest Editor 
TINY PRINCE 


NOTARY PUBLIC - 
PROPERTY MANAGED 
MORTAGES 


абме 


REAL ESTATE 
INSURANCE 


20 EPPIRT STREET 
EAST ORANGE, N-J- 
aS 


Orange 52-0494 
Near Carlines No- 


PHONE BI-2-9792 


os 
Z. ELLAR'S Pies 


Corner 
SPRUCE - SOMERSET STS. 
NEWARK, N. J. 
MARKET. 3-1567 


WE CALL & DELIVER 
PHONE BIGELOW 2-9790 


“Medicines | GOLDEN TOUCH , 


í „|| VALET SERVICE 
Our Success ALTERATIONS & REPAIRS , 
94 SEYMOUR AVE. 
NEWARK, N. J. 


WM. E. KELLAR, Prop. "o вьмМУ 


NEW MODERN 
FURNITURE 


TRANSIENT 
ACCOMMODATED 


BY DAY OR WEEK 


MAID SERVICE 


92 SOUTH 13TH STREET 
CORNER 9TH AVENUE 
NEWARK, N. J. 
ARTHUR BROOKINS, PROP 

"v К 


Take BUSSES- Noš-23 
2#-#®#- 5 - /9-22 T. 2l 


